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14 SKETCH 
with a child who didn't know how to show him a good time. 
Well, he would forget about her and she'd never see him again. 
She was surprised to find herself a little sad. Maybe she would 
be different next time. 
"That's our cottage over there," Eileen said, and pointed to a 
small brick one. 
"Oh, I didn't suppose you lived so close. Gee, I'll have to tell 
you good-bye now." 
They were standing in front of the gate. For a long minute 
neither said a word. "This is the last time I shall ever see 
him," Eileen thought. Then she was conscious that the silence 
was becoming embarrassing. 
"Good night," she said. 
"May I see you again?" 
What was that he was saying? Surely she wasn't hearing 
correctly. 
"May I call you tomorrow? I would like to see you again." 
"Why, yes. You may call." 
"That's swell." He took her hand for just an instant. "I think 
we're gong to have some good times together, Eileen. Good 
night." 
He was walking swiftly down the walk. Eileen leaned on the 
steps and wondered. 
My Creed 
By LeRoy F. Harlow 
I believe: 
That health is Life's most solid base, 
That work brings Life's greatest rewards, 
That friendship is Life's greatest gift, 
That giving is Life's most perfect joy, 
That, above all, Life is a privilege, not a burden . . . ! 
